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Watching Turkeys 
Each morning they roll 
over my grass, bouncing 
and pinging off one another 
like eight lopsided 
black bowling balls, 
long necks stretching 
like vamum hoses 
toward a breakfast of grasshoppers. 
Even their food is ugly. 
Yet I watch them 
like I'd gaze at a campfire, 
gently crackling and sizzling 
into glowing ash. 
I watch 
until the last dull feather 
disappears into my neighbor's woodlot. 
I'm honored 
that they chose my dewy lawn 
and my Grecian-armored insects, 
and they don't run 
or pick up their gait 
while I stand staring 
and my coffee mp 
steams like a pond. 
